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- BREAKING NEWS 


check out our insides: 


‘ROGUE DEVIL’ ROCKS THE LAW SCHOOL!!! 

Rogue Devil’s Advocate Edition Sparks School-Wide Rioting 

Thrice this semester an unauthorized edition of the Devil’s Advocate was distributed across 
the school, leading to viscous riots and untold bloodshed. The latest unauthorized edition targeted 
Professor Bruce LaPierre, who looks like a pleasant and better-groomed version of Professor 

Richard Kuhns. The edition callously 
attacked LaPierre's wardrobe and his 
ability to predict the weather. 

Rioting ensued when students in the 
Papadopoulos Memorial Courtyard read 
the issue and became consumed with 
blind rage. The rioting quickly spread to 
the Commons, where maniacal students 
tipped over vending machines and 
burned beds and hammocks belonging 
to dozens of LLMs who were living in 
the Commons at the time. 

Said one confused LLM, “ 1 come 
here to make and eat dinner from school 
microwave and then students come 
through destroying everything in wake 
of their paths 1 come to this country to avoid such noting?” On a somew hat positive note, the 
Christian l egal Society has offered to rebuild the beds on the condition that the LLMs convert to 
Christianity. 

The violence eventually came to a close when Mark Smith charged the rioting students 
soliciting Congressional campaign funding. The terrified students scattered and Smith was able to 
grab change out of the pockets of at least tw o 1 Ls. 

The rioting interrupted two highly-publicized Career Services Programs: “What Not To Snort 
Up Your Nose T wenty Minutes Before A Screening Interview” and “The Art Of Secret 
Flatulence At A Call-Back Interview.” Also damaged were two giant dildos donated to the law 
school by Bryan Cave. 

A flustered student body demanded to know w’ho wrote the rogue addition that sparked the 
rioting. The Student Bar Association has shown some concern and is in the process of deciding 
whether to appoint a committee that will eventually appoint another committee that will form an 
organization that will hold an election to see if a committee should be organized to look into the 
matter. 

The DA asked school President Thomas Buford to comment on the rogue issue, but he seemed 
very perplexed. “Is this about me stealing that election last year? By the time y’all prove anything 
I will have graduated so get out of my face,” responded Buford. 

When asked to comment on the criminality of the rogue dissemination, criminal law scholar 
and Supreme Founder and Presidente for Life of the Criminal Law Society Anthony Khoury had 
this to say: “Whoever did this is obviously a diabolical arch villain who is completely devoid of 
compassion and likely insane. I weep for Professor LaPierre’s misfortune.” 

The DA is conducting its own investigation. Concluded one DA representative, “We initially 
thought it was Wilson because he was pissed about the trashcan article in the last issue, but he 
swore under oath that he was vacationing in the South of France when the rogue issue was 
distributed. So he’s out. Whoever wrote it is about as funny as the Vietnam War, and so I guess 
that rules out a few students anyway. If they pull this shit again, we’ll be ready. Pitiable 
imitator’s be warned, reprisals are forthcoming!” ♦ 
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HEADLINES 

(and other breaking news) 

Creative 1L Females Plan to 
Wow School With Enterprising 
Star, Angel and Fairy 
Costumes for Halloween Party 

Professor La Pierre Swears 
TJ.S. Constitution’ Was His 
Original Idea; Stolen by Evil 
Time Travelers 

1L Students Seek SBA Funding 
for Temperance Organization 

Chase Park Plaza Found to be 
Popular Coke Den Among 
Future Lawyers 

Laura Rosenbury Blushes 
Every Time She Calls on Cute 
Boys in Trusts & Estates 

Tickets for Greenfield’s 
Contracts Class Sold in 
Commons, Wed. from 11-1, 

1L Section F Torts Strategy 
Study Session Quickly Devolves 
Into Latin Spelling Bee 

WashU Students Found to be 
“Learning" During Wireless 
Outage Crisis; Therapy 
Offered 

Thomas Buford Kicks Off His 
500th Tour of the Law School, 
Cites a ‘Personal Best Record’ 

Dary l Barker Turns Commons 
Into Elaborate Surv eillance 
Hub, A/Y Center Becomes 
Torture Chamber 
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the devil’s advocate 

page 2 


‘Rogue Scandal’ Rocks the Law School!!! [continued] 



Following the release of the unauthorized Devil’s 
Advocate, riots nonpareil in the history of Washington 
University School of Law spread across the unkempt 
lands of Anheuser Busch 
Hall. The Devil’s 
Advocate sent its war- 
weary reporters into the 
thick, to bring back these 
stunning images and even 
more shocking 
commentary from sage 
scholars, disgruntled elitists and leading artists familiar 
with the art of roguery. 



“hehehe, looks like the devil’s got a new 
set of horns. Get it? Homs, like a noise- 
maker but, it’s the devil, so it’s a double - 
eh, nevermind.” 

Professor Levin 

“This issue of vast importance deserves 
commentary, especially from me. TBC. 
Justin Anderson 


“What kind of sick monster gets his 
kicks dispensing raw, misguided 
humor?” 

Pat McCullough, 3L 

“My property professor at Yale was the 
foremost leading scholar in the history 
of the world, both free and oppressed.” 
Professor Paredes 


“Would you like a pickle with that extra 
devil, sweetie?” 

Lunch Lady Smitty 

“You don’t know me! Ya’ll DON’T 
KNOW ME. Whateva, whateva -1 Jo 
what I want. Ya’ll just jealous. Sut up.” 
The Rogue, recently appealing 
on the Jerry Springer show 


SBA President Thomas Buford Declares Martial Law 


In an apparent coup early this morning, 
SBA President Thomas A. Buford seized 
power, suspending the Honor Code and 
Constitution and declaring martial law. 
This move comes in response to growing 
unrest over his appointment of 2L Ronald 
Y. Koo to the SBA after voters rejected 
him last spring. Koo, apparently the 
Propaganda Minister for the new regime, 
declared that Buford, now known as 
"Beloved Leader," had temporarily made 
opposing or criticizing any of the new 
officers a crime punishable by death. He 
also announced that Friday Happy Hours 
would continue uninterrupted, a move 
which could gain the support of the 
population. 

In a trembling speech before the SBA 
in the Bryan Cave Courtroom, Dean Joel 
Seligman confessed to treason, securities 
fraud, and crimes against humanity. "It is 
with the deepest of hearts that I admit that 


I have engaged in subversive activities 
against our Beloved Leader," declared a 
weeping Seligman, before guards led him 
away to an unknown fate. Clearly shaken, 
SBA members rose one by one to praise 
Buford and his junta. 3L Shaina Moss 
declared, "I see now that democracy is 
fool's gold, for how could the masses be 
wiser than our all-seeing, nimble-fingered 
President?" Shanti Kulkami, of the 
ACLU, denied that the new restrictions 
infringed on civil liberties. "There is no 
crime in prohibiting people from saying 
what should never be said," stated 
Kulkami, "All are free to praise Beloved 
Leader Thomas Buford." 

Rumors abounded that Buford had 
begun to order "intellectuals" -- students 
from the coasts, large cities, or other areas 
of the country with running water — to be 
deported to re-education camps. A harsh 
life awaits them there, where prisoners are 


awakened at 4:30am by Lynyrd Skynyrd 
hits before being subjected to hours of 
back-breaking labor, and endless lectures 
on hog-wrastlin', Buford's favorite sport. 

Despite the massive pictures of Buford 
and Koo which now adorn the building, 
the law school remained in a calm state 
today. First-years leaving Prof. John 
Haley's Contracts class were so 
disoriented they failed to notice the armed 
guards posted in the hallways. Aging '60s 
radical Professor Dick Kuhns tried briefly 
to rally a protest in the courtyard, shouting 
"One, two, three many Vietnams" before 
being tear-gassed. He appeared to be 
smiling as he was led away. 

In preparation for Hallows Eve, where 
this country bumpkin ruler intends to take 
over the Landing, Buford has issued a 
decree that only Otis Carter’s famous 
“punch” will be dispensed from school 
water fountains. 4 


this version of the dev il’s advocate is sponsored by hallo ws eve absurdity 
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Crossword Puzzle [answers on page 4] 
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Across 

l. Confusing property professor 
5. Taboo government organization 

8. Catalyst for the Gulf War and the recent invasion of Iraq 


9. #1 enemy of a lawyer 

4. Paso 

10. Word you will never see in a legitimate crossword puzzle 

6. “Much about...” 

11. Malt liquor acronym 

7. Evil and vindictive contracts professor 

12. Gene Simmons and company 

13. “Yes,” in Miami 

16. Unlucky Tiger tamer 

14. The worst city in America 

17. “Holy sh_!” 

15. 3L who has spent a long time in St. Louis 

18. Shitty book, “ of Green Gables” 

20. University of East Nairobi acronym 

19. 3L who has spent a long time in St. Louis 

21. Mailed 

21. “International 

22. Drunken law student’s concern 

22. Princess who was murdered by a paparazzi 

23. “ t Denied” 

23. Chase mainstay 

24. Career Services’ only concern 

26. Abortion law’s “ burden” test 

25. Outspoken and annoying 2L “Ronald 

27. College class about capitalism 


28. Bankrupt neighboring state (abbrev.) 


29. Melee e.g. 


30. Cormpt and worthless student organization 



Down 

1. Corrupt student president 

2. Like some foolhardy 1 Ls 

3. Former Knick Vandeweghe 


Li brar ia ns Lobby School to Carry Firearms 

“The library is a crazy place. The 4 th floor is like the Wild 
West, and we think half the students are probably packing heat. 
So we need the firepower to deal with them, or we quit.” 

Those were the comments released from the library staff in an 
ultimatum nailed to Dean Seligman’s door. 

Librarian extraordinaire Mark “the Sheriff’ Kloempken 
defended the ultimatum: “I do two things for the school: I find 
statutes for students and I keep order. If you step out of line in 
my library. I’ll waste you. I’m the law around here.” 

Said one alarmed student; “I wouldn’t trust Kloempken with a 
crayon, let alone a firearm. I would rather drive through South 
Central L A. riding shotgun with Reginald Denny than study in 
a library where Kloempken has a gun.” 

Strapped librarians would be a drastic change from standard 
library policy, especially in the reading room in which laptop 
computers are not even permitted. 

Tensions intensified following the accidental shooting death 
of an LLM in the library by an unidentified student. 

The hot issue is to be debated at the next SBA meeting. 
Opponents of the firearms policy stressed public safety and 


noise-related public nuisance laws as reasons to keep guns 
out of the library. Librarians have asserted the fruits of 
revenge and the need to shoot people in order to feel 
important as justifications for the policy’s implementation. 
Said one SBA rep, “I’ll vote for whichever side pays me 
more.” 

Said another rep, “This is a real slippery slope here. One day 
librarians have guns, and the next day the AV guy [Darryl 
Barker] asks to bring his AK-47 to work and the CSO staff 
petitions to wear bullet-proof vests. We have to draw the line 
somewhere, and I say ‘No guns in the library!”’ 

Other students feel that the librarians’ fears are 
unwarranted. Remarked one student, “Jeff Lehman was the 
only student I ever saw with a gun and he graduated.” 

One member of the faculty stressed language-barrier 
issues and stated, “From what I can tell, 1 don’t think half the 
librarians speak English, so I don’t want them running 
around pointing guns at me and babbling in gibberish.” 

Pete Milne, whose job duties are largely limited to 
guessing which parking lots are filled and then sending out a 
belated e-mail about the parking situation, concluded “Those 
librarians are nuts.” Nuts indeed. 4 













































































































SOL’s 2003-04 Wedding Countdown 

As the lush green of September now turns into its 
beautiful fall foliage, the Devil’s Advocate would like to take a 
moment to ring in some congratulations to some freshly-minted 
to-be-wed couples. We’re not entirely sure why your nuptials 
are on par with “legal issues” or the Wireless Crisis, but hey, 
we decide what’s news around here. 

So ... the DA proudly raises its cold, bony, ringless 
hand (desperately clutching a fifth of gin) to you sweet wedding 
belles and beaus. And have no fear, the DA will make a 
surprise appearance at all of your special days, whether invited 
or crashing through the windows on a 10-speed Schwinn; we 
will shamelessly order Red-Headed Sluts from your open bar; 
we’ll weep from the fetal position in a comer of the ballroom 
during your slow dance to ‘In Your Eyes’; we will shimmy with 
your great aunt dining the Electric Slide and, as you probably 
already guessed, we will make out with your cousin. In front 6f 
your grandma. 

Please, let’s all raise our plastic beer cups to WashU’s 
finest - fulfilling Phoebe Couzins’ forward vision of grabbing 
that mrs degree and racing for the altar! * 


Solution to Crossword Puzzle (from page 3): 



SBA Transfers Criminal Law Societ) 
Funding to New Malpractice Society 

In a zero contest move last week, the Student Bar 
Association voted to transfer the $275 fimds originally allocated 
to the Criminal Law Society from the deep pockets of its 
birthright founder and into the anticipated needy hands of 3L 
Malpractice Society founder Tim Brady. Of the transfer, SBA 
Treasurer Shanti Kulkami noted with some disdain, “sure, the 
Criminal Law Society may be into mentoring and educating 
students about a substantive area of interest but who’s planning 
for the future right now? Tim Brady, that’s who.” 

According to its Mission Statement, the Malpractice Society 
is dedicated to the “financial and emotional needs of 
Washington University’s future lawyers with regard to their 
anticipated conduct in violation of the Bar.” To that end, the 
club will focus on fund-raising efforts and miseducation, spear¬ 
headed by a team of faculty advisors, who anonymously noted, 
“well, it’s not like we do anything else around here and as 
failed practitioners, we think we can provide a lot of insight for 
this club.” 

Although Criminal Law Society founder Anthony Khoury 
was noticeably upset over losing his funding, he took it well, 
supporting the organization and commenting that “arguably, 
that club could have even more relevance to all of our careers 
than the Criminal Law Society does.” 

The Malpractice Society plans to supplement its paltry SBA 
funding with donations from alums and pledge commitments 
from current students. Already, the Devil’s Advocate has 
uncovered that ‘03 grads and 3Ls have agreed to make 
staggering anonymous donations, which some are rumored to 
have submitted as a tax write-off. 

In related news, the DA was also appointed secretary and 
scribe for the Malpractice Society and would like to announce 
the first meeting of the year, to be held in Dean Mark Smith's 
office. 4 


SNIPER WATCH @ Wash U 

This month’s choice candidate for Most Likely to Take Out Red Pass Permit Holders from the Law 
School (Sniper) Tower is Dean Pete Milne, much-admired administrative contributor to the School 
of Law’s vaunted listserv and a known trafficker of fast cars, black market green parking passes and 
toothy grins. A continuous feed of Parking Information and other live wire crises challenging the 
stability of Wash U’s future lawyers, Milne embraces his position with the petulance of a spoiled 8 
year old. Although Milne receives handsome compensation from the school of law for sitting in a 
dank second floor office and sending out pointless emails, he moonlights as a criminal mastermind, 
making serious ‘bank’ (as he calls it) selling confidential information about the parking habits of 
self-righteous law students to underground Event Planning teams across the Wash U campus. 
Snarled Milne upon learning of this high honor bestowed on him, “if those of you parking in red 
courtesy of your parents’ ability to make a donation think I’m not wise to the games you’re playing, 
think again. You’ll get yours Duke’01, YOU’LL GET YOURS.... Muahahahahahahahaha.” The 
DA salutes you, Dean Milne! 


Salvation W ill Be Yours through Cookies and Cakes in the Commons During Finals] 

[[this message brought to you by the happy zealots of the Christian Legal Society]) 
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The Weed Philosopher 

Like Orwell and Huxley before me, I began liberating the 

> f 



minds of those too dense to free their own sorry brains. Or at 




least I made an attempt. Throughout middle school, most kids 
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were too afraid of my revolution and clung tightly to the 

/ 
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Staying in School, Not Really So Cool 

poisonous cadences of “education”. They thought their brains 




would explode or something. Sadly, some still probably think 




that in 1492 Columbus the Indian Killer actually did sail the ocean 



When are people going to wake up and realize that just 

blue. Drones, I tell you. They masked their fear, as most zealots 



because something rhymes doesn’t mean that the shit is true? 

do, with staunch aggression. I am not ashamed to tell you that I 



As a youngster, my mother, like so many other mothers of 

was the victim of many an atomic wedgie after arguing the 



her day, used the television as a babysitter and plopped me in 

invalidity of The Midnight Ride of Paul Revere. Paul Revere was 



front of the boob tube while she was off vacuuming or making 

a child molester, we all know that. 



dinner or whatever. Subsequently, this neglect led to a 

It was not until high school that others started coming around. 



debilitating television dependency that I’ve yet to overcome. 

I found my people, they found me. We rebelled by wearing the 



(Thanks a bunch. Mom. Now you know why I listened to the 

same different types of clothing, by cutting class to hotbox in 



Pink Floyd song ‘Mother’ fifteen hundred times sophomore 

Leroy’s Cabriolet and, yes, by denying the lies hidden in 



year of high school). 

seemingly harmless rhymes posing as truisms. The following are 



In between my daily regiment of cartoons and commercials, 

a select group of rhymes—slogans, proverbs, adages, what have 



I was rudely, unconstitutionally interrupted by public service 

you—that I have found to be guilty as charged since I dropped out 



shit proclaiming proclamations like ‘Be Cool, Stay in School’ 

of high school and started working at Hazy Meadows, the local 



and ‘Crack is Whack’. Big Brother at it again. These clever 

head shop. It’s no wonder that the people who wrote these things 



ads used sing-songy jingles to hypnotize and fool myself and 

never take credit for them. If I knew who they were, I’d string 



fellow children into a life of conformity, a life where us puppets 

them up my damn self. Anyway, here goes: 



labor insufferably while the puppeteers eat fancy sandwiches 

No Hope in Dope —If you believe this, then take a look at a 



and drink champagne. They gave rhyme a bad name. 

guy named Sigmund Freud and his love for Columbian White or 



Because, I mean, come on, who in their right mind really 

Edgar Allen Poe, whose dance card read Lady Opium for twenty 



thinks that staying in school is cool? Did Neil Armstrong stay 

years. If that’s not good enough, just take a look at yours truly. 



in school when he walked on the moon? Did Art Garfunkel 

If It's Yellow, Let It Mellow; If It’s Brown, Flush It Down —I 



stay in school? Timothy Leary, Esq. or Emmanuel Lewis, 

used to advocate this until I let my mailman use my john and he 



television’s beloved Webster? Mark Twain? Did they even 

left a squirt that was making the paint peel off the walls. I just 



have school when Mark Twain was a kid? I think you know the 

flush after every drained lizard, it only takes a second, right? 



answer to that query. As these lives show us, success is not 

Adversely, if I drop a deuce that has extraordinary size or shape, I 



determined by report cards, you bureaucratic sons of bitches. 

leave it for others to appreciate. 



And crack isn’t whack, it gets you really fucking high. It’s 

A Stitch in Time Saves Nine —This shit doesn’t even rhyme the 



the addiction that’s whack and I can’t think of anything that 

right way and I have no idea what the fuck it means. Get bent. 



rhymes with addiction. What does that mean. Uncle Sam? 

Be Cool, Stay in School —Fuck, I already did this one. 



Nothing true about addiction? Got you on that shit now, huh? 

He Who Smelt It, Dealt It —Not always the case. Trust me, I 



This n’t to say that some rhymes aren’t true to their 

tell you from experience. 



fucking cor;* I have no doubt that if a woman can pinch an 

He Who Delivered The Rhyme, Committed The Crime —Same 



inch, she needs to burn calories or that the members of Naughty 

thing. 



by Nature are down with O.P.P. Yeah, I know thee. But it 

Caution And Measure Will Win You Treasure —Bull-shit! 



takes a strong mind to determine which rhymes are genuine and 

Everyone knows that gluttons make up this nation’s fatcat 



which rhymes are trying to kick you square in the spermberries. 

population. Caution is for pussies that are too scared to be 



I was freed from the chains of the rhymes of deception at a 

wreckless and put themselves in harm’s way. And the only thing 



very young age In the fourth grade, I found my first dealer, 

I measure is a bag before I buy it. 



Tanweer, a Pakistani drop-out who stocked shelves at the local 

Once You Pop, You Can’t Stop —You can stop, man. I know 



Price Chopper. I began smoking marijuana and holy dick was I 

it’s hard, but you can do it if you really try. 



free! Realizing that I had been duped by the capitalist mantra 

Treat ‘ Em Rough, Get That Muff- —Some chicks dig a sensitive 



‘Be Cool, Stay in School’, I took to skipping classes and 

dude. I treat every woman like I would treat a queen and I still 



hanging out with Tanweer behind the store where we read the 

get royal ass. Major royal ass. 



latest issue of High Times magazine. I also took to leaving the 

Woes Unite Foes —After Jerry Garcia died, my asshole 



ladies’ seat down when I urinated. 

neighbor still wouldn’t stop bad-mouthing the Grateful Dead. 



Tanweer and I discussed truly cool subjects during our 

That prick. A truer statement would be Woes Unite Foes With A 



behind-the-store time, before he was fired for sleeping on a 

Whipping From A Rubber Hose. Ha ha. 



palette of Ajax and his family later deported back to Pakistan. 

Life Is Mostly Strife —Life is a fucking party, dude. 



We pared the deceitful rhyme thing down to its stank nastiness. 

Okay, stop applauding. It’s embarrassing. Just take my advice 



W e discussed the existence of God, the notions of free will and 

and be wary of same-sounding words. They can fool you with 



the manner by which one transforms a potato into a marijuana¬ 

their trickery. I leave you with this rhyme of truth and optimism. 



smoking device. I started to become the weed philosopher I am 

words uttered by devout craftsmen of the language. Cypress Hill: 



today, no thanks to happy-ass bullshit doggerel. 

Inahle. Exhale. Just got an ounce in the mail. * 

_ 

_ 
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Op/Ed Page 

STAFF EDITORIAL 
* thoughts on the wasteland that is SOL * 

Now let’s move onto current business. To one 
unnamed student who shits on Friends watchers: where do you 
get off? Have you deluded yourself for even a second that this 
is a place of aptitude, that our own vaunted listserv celebrates 
the burning intellect of its subscribers or that whatever wisps of 
legal acumen you demonstrated in a brief moment of clarity 
during Contracts class entitles you to pass judgment on the 
good people who just wanna watch a little tv? So w hat if an 
unnamed 3L with a penchant for Justin Timberlake rifts and an 
inability to remember his insurance, labor law or trial 
homework is on the edge of his proverbial will-they-or-won t- 
they seat for the climax in this lifetime’s Rachei/Joey/Ross 
tryst? I say: it sure beats waiting to see if the tee-totalling 1 Ls 
will actually attend Happy Hour this year. And, for the record, 
JLo and Ben are on the up-n- up, thank the lord! Or the down-n- 
down, but, honestly, WHATEVER. 

Finally, I know what ya’ll are really looking for is 
some sharp commentary on school parking, the necessity of 
legal research & writing or the Wireless Crisis but all I really 
have to offer is this Pepto Bismal nugget of solace in regard to 
your mountainous indigestion called “midtermwhineity” and 
it’s not even in my own words (although I’m going to 
manipulate the shit out of the original): “life is a highway, I 
want to ride it all night long. Even though you’re attending law 
school rather than braving the economy and life is generally 
pretty sweet while the government pays your bills, the highway 
isn't all straight and easy to drive on because sometimes people 
keep yelling at you from the side of the road and maybe they 
even throw things at the car and of course you're riding in a 
convertible so when some wetbag launches the rest of his 
strawberry yoohoo, it's lactic shampoo time. I mean throwing 
things at a fucking CONVERTIBLE, it's despicable. When I get 
my hands on those g-ddamn kids, they're going to understand 
the practicality of words like wrath, fury and hellfire.’’ I love 
that song. * 

I believe it was Newton Minnow who foresaw the 
travesty that would befall our law school when he noted (a 
small manipulation of his words follows) with some chagrin 
that “when Wash U’s student listserv, SOL, is bad, nothing is 
worse. I invite you to sit down in front of your computer screen 
with nothing to distract you - tear yourself away from 

Elimidate (and while you’re at it, don’t run your lame holier- 
than-thou ‘I only watch Jim Lehrer’ bullshit ‘cause I know the 
only reason you’ve been doing your torts homework is because 
‘The O.C.’ was off-air last month)., throw the mute down on 
Radiohead (yes, I know how tortured you are) and put your 
cellphone underneath the pile of Maxims on reserve. 

Concentrate on just one medium, little one, and provided you 
haven’t gotten your ‘details’ from the dag-Blaster Worm, kick 
your Compaq into high-gear and join me on the ‘Internet.’ I 
can assure you that you will observe a vast wasteland .” Damn, 
that 60s hippie conservative really had his shit together. 

First, let me offer a belated congratulations to the 
entire school on overcoming the blind-sightedness of one recent 
grad in his discussion of rape over SOL this past summer. In all 
seriousness, you (the writer) should be muzzled and you may 
want to consider checking your libido into a rehab center. 

Second, special kudos to the ILs on their noteworthy deal¬ 
seeking at the beginning of this school year. I love an 
enterprising little 1L who’s willing to look for the best offer on 
a 4 year old Property book just so he can ask Uncle Sam for 
$6.75 less in this year’s loan check. Well done! In unrelated 
news, whoever got my old books: I really struggled with future 
interests and tried to kill myself somewhere around p265. 
However, I managed to turn the blood stains into happy hearts 
and smiley faces, so no need to be alamied... i will be mrs. troy 
paredes 4eva.... 


100 Students and Professor Ellis Surveyed — 


Favorite Places to Make Out in 

Favorite Responses from Dean 

Best Ways to Not Get Called On 

Law School Building 

Goldwasser on Academic 

All Semester 

1. tower, duh (56) 

Questions 

1. Change your last name to 

2. The commons, after a really 

1. “Yes, yes, yes! Except, well, 
hmm.. .that won’t work.” (43) 

something really foreign and 
difficult. (32) 

good happy hour (22) 

3. Professors’offices (13) 

4. the “broken” library elevator 
(6) 

5. stairwell leading down to first 

2. “Who told you that?” (23) 

3. “Where are my shoes?” (21) 

4. “I NEVER said that.” (13) 

5. “Sure you can turn your grades 

2. Avoid sitting near academic 
trainwrecks. (28) 

3. Don’t show up. (27) 

4. Assert your status as an IP 

LLM with extensive 

floor, locked off by “really 

in after your 10 week long ice 

professional experience. (14) 

cute gate” on second floor (4) 

fishing trip. No problem.” (1) 
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The “Use Your Imagination” Page 

Originally, this spot was home to a lovely human interest piece about a Contracts Professor, a donkey and a 
donation from Bryan Cave. In the alternative, it involved a trychotillomanic 3L, the 1L composite and Gant 
Bloom’s high-speed internet connection. On both counts, the DA is sad to report that our First Amendment 
Protections simply don’t go that far. Desperate to maintain the 8 page template, the DA simply asks you to 
engage your peers tonight over a frothy adult beverage and use your imagination. 


November 2003 

November 2005 


October 31: 2nd Official ‘Make Out With 
the Hot Kid in Your LRW Section’ Day 

November 1: Wake up and seriously rethink 
your definition of “Hot.” 

November 4: Professor Joy sends email 
congratulating students on being ‘ridiculously, 
heinously hung-over last Saturday. “ 

November 7: 3Ls have practice round at 
getting mind-bogglingly drunk following the 
MPRE; eagerly anticipate August Bar Exam. 

November 10: Wiley Rutledge erects shrine 
in Rachel Atterberry’s honor. 

November 13: 2L, convinced the stand-off 
between him and the Red Toyota will break 
in his favor, insists on “circling yellow 
parking spots one more time,” despite 
desperate pleas of girlfriend. 

November 18: Dean Smith announces his 
candidacy for “World Domination.” 

November 21: 2Ls with jobs cite record low 
number of non-invisible friends. 

November 27: Gunner ILs who spent 
Thanksgiving Day re-heating easy bake 
turkey pot pie in school kitchenette 
sheepishly avoid eye contact with LLMs. 


16 


23 


30 
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‘SOL’ ALL-STARS 


SOL all-stars are the people 
who scored the highest in our 
fantasy SOL rankings. May 
the useless posts never end. 


4. 


1 . 


Justin Anderson -your 
opinion plus 25 cents will 
get you a quarter. 


Cathi Martarella- may 
whatever cities you 
haven’t lived in or world 
crises you haven’t 
commented on hover in 
nervous anticipation. 


Bryan “you heard it here 
first” Paschke -because, 
honestly, your posts are 
the only ones we ever 
read. 


Stacey Yeung - the world 
is a cruel, cruel place, 
baby girl. Your uplifting 
messages are bringing us 
one step closer to 
salvation. 


3. 


Lori Spicher - in spite of 
Professor Levin (aka 
“Weed Philosopher’s) 
better judgment, we just 
wanna say: whoever 
smelt it dealt it. Here’s 
your all-star list, all-star. 


6 . 


Josh Myers - you truly 
are the all-time favorite 
on this list. May you 
leave a legacy this law 
school will never forget. 


7. Pete Milne - well, 
shucks, you’ve been 
lambasted enough. 


The DA is the student run parody paper of 



We wanna disclaim some stuff- 

The Devil’s Advocate is an equal opportunity 
fun-poker. We exist to make fun of you and 
ourselves. We’re all in this law school thang 
together, brotha (and sisters). We’re just here 
to poke fun at the people, issues and activities 
that make up of AB Hall. In other words, it’s a 
joke. Just imagine if Rosemary’s Baby were a 
1L here - you KNOW you would have 
something to say about it. 



Our credo: laughing keeps you regular - get 
your giggle on. 


ATTENTION STUDENTS! 

TRY HERE! 
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If you can draw this, 
you could be an 
ARTIST!!! 


[send your ART, a check for $125 
and a SASE to Justin Mills and 
you’ll get your Artist’s Certificate 
in 10-12 weeks] 



Have a HP spite you wanna send our way? Word 
up! Scribe your witticisms and send them to the 
Devil - we’ll pick the ones we like and publish 
them. Authors will stay anonymous. A typical 
article is about 1 page in length, double-spaced. 
Also, we’re willing to accept cartoons, 
infographics, answers to Seligman’s Securities 
Regulation final, whatever’s clever. The sooner 
we get articles from you folks, the sooner we’ll 
publish the next issue. Send your stuff to: 
devilyomama@yahoo.com 
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